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“Twenty Days
in the Shade”’
Raiher Mild Farce,

< OPPY'S back as fat as a pig! There's a big wrinkle in the back
= of his neck, and hie face is s0 fuil that there's hardly any room

left for his beautiful features. But all i{s not hunkyv-doodle with
the bunky-dood.e comedian who made us laugh ourselves crimson over
‘Mr. Hopkinson."”

Gladness over the return of Dallas Welford is tinged with a certaln sadness,
for you sit through “Twenty Days in the Shade” for an act and a half at the
Savoy befora yvou see him at all, and then you do not see him through tears of
< - laughter, as did when he first
popped his eves at vou In the same
theatre. This time he ig called “Shorty."”
and he comes straight from the “pen.’”
as solied a jallbird as ever flew to
freedoni, to look up his old cell chum,
the voung Comte de Merville, who was
gentenced to ‘'twenty days in the
shade,'”” ag they slang It in Paris, for
gotting Into trouble at a variety thea- |
tre to which he took a falr frlend of
his wife’'s.

Here Is where the fun of ‘“Twenty
Days In the Shade,” warmed over from
the French by Paul M. Potter, really
begins Before this the plece suffers
at the hands of a declidedly mixed |
company for lack of the touch-and-go
spirit that is the very lifo of farce,
particularly the light and delicate !
French variety.

Charles Dickson manages at first to
catch the alry quality of a scholarly
adventurer, who, when the Count offers
to pay him for golng to jail In his
place, remarks. “'I've done many things
for others, but I've never done time."
But even Mr. Dickson spoils a good
heginning by resorting to winks and
other obvious methods when he gets
yut of jall and into good clothes. Al
little discretion would greatly improve
hig performance.

Richard Dennett 1s a purely American
e Frencn clotihes and Brit-

vou

Dallas Welford as From

Jail.

“Coumt;" Ernest Lawfird, a bawling advocate W.os L 1
1sh accent are a hopeless misfit; Miss Pauline Frederick, as the “"Count's’” wife,
merely a stick on which to hang clothes; and Miss Jeffreys Lewls, foollsh {nstead

of funny, as a scntimental widow who deserves twenty years.
another—Mies Grace Heyer—who is much too heavy for farce. !

|
Thie is the situation when Mr. Welford comes 1o the rescue. He does what |

he can to put the farce on its feet, and whille his cockney dialect sounds a long |
and makes you thankful for small |

“Shorty”

way from home, it at least sounds funny,
favors. '
You don't expect anather “‘Honpy."
and yon make the most of #
who etrajghtway halls the Co

brother In c¢rime, and males

entirely at home. He does not

that the "Count.,” with whom he
cell.to-cell talks, wag a subetitute, and
the real one s afrail to explein. To
the famlly “'Shoriy' Introduces himself

with
the result that he is installed in a room

as a foster-brother of the (ount

next jo the ma!d's! He kisses her on
sight, and a little later refers to her as
a ‘'swift rag."

Wihen the young wife loses her keys

and complainsg that she cannot get her
purse, ''Sh ¥ ybileingly unlocks the
drawer with a skelelin Key that
uses in his profossion. The Count
finally tries to ship Lim oif to America,
telling him that he will find no com- '
petition tihere, but he omes back more
than lLalf-seas over, and in his maudln
condition mistakes the judge who sen-
tenced him and the Count for the ghost
of the man he hnld reatened to kil
The Mnaglstrate, andaing In the moon-
light, frightena n Into discloging the
ldentity of the Count, and when
“Shorty'" learns that lhe has not been

talking to a whost hie I8 moved to wild

grief at the thougit of hiay

“peached” opn his pal't He s !l.'n--‘; “t:::':;‘—-

bodtly this time, but he returns once Jeffreys Lewis as Madame Lafont.

more to walk off with the add, wien the judge, in order to get the Count's
mother-io-law, helps the young man ont of his difffculty. |

While "'Shorty's” slang isn't a8 funny as the brand that “Hoppy' u: 1, it
s beautifully plcturesque, and It matohes Lis disreputable appearance perfoctly,
It is not Mr. Welford's fault that he is not as funny as he was when he first
caused us to crack the walls of the Savoy with our laughter. The other mem-
bers of the company are to blame for making ‘"Iwenty Days Iin the Shade'
rather mild farce—for letting it “"cool off' too much,
CHARLES DARNTON.
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Denma-ks War on Rats,

ENMARK has a rat law. The Nationul GoverniLent is to spend £1,600 a
year and boroush councils 8s 30 per 10 persons per year to exterminate the
pests. Dach rat is said to cost a farthing a day in the material it destroys.

In eighteen weeks the total stroyed amounted to 103,000, |

rats

There is still |

| narm in knowing so many. You will

The Million-

Dollar Kid & &

By R. W. Taylor

THE
K0 HE WILL STFAL
MY GIRL'

MILLION DOLLAR (&
50 GLAD To

H MR MoN! g
@ucus'.

HELLO, CARRIE '
COME IN HERE
AND HAVE SOME
CHOCOLATES )

SEE You'

GINE ME A
FIVE POUND NES) is;‘
BOX OF BEST $3 &0 |

CHOCOLATES!

oM THANK YOU,
MR MONK '

HERE'S WHERE T
LOSE CARRIE'
THAT'S NOTHIN'
HAVE SOME
FLOWERS 7

HERE'S THE
BOUQUET!

[‘;\.g YOU COME WITH
ME FOR A wiCE

AuTO RIDE CARRIE!

[ NO, THANK You'
(m COING TO THE
IRISH FAIR wITH
WILLIE !

1 WOULDN'T
DESERT YoU,
WILLIE, FOR
ANY BODY !

CARRIE, YOU'RE
A GooD KD

WOT GQo0D 15
MONEY, ANY HOW t
WoT ?
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: Betty Vineent

Does He Love Her?

Dear Betty: |
YEAR ago I met a nice young man
whom I learned to love. I see him
quite often, but would llke to
know how I can find out If my love is
returned, (enie}
You must wait for the man to declare
his love you. You can tell by

for his

| actions whethier or not your love {s re-

turned.

A Popular Person.

Dear Betty:

AN twenty-five, fairly good looking,

pretty popular. 1 have been courre-

sponding with and calling on about
gixty gir! friends. but I am beginning to
think that most of them are uft
my bank account. Would you advis
me to cut down my vigiting and corre-
gponding llsts, or should I continue to
associate with as many as I can until|

er

I Aind my ideal? A. J B.
It your bank account can stand the
strain of sixty girl friends there is no

| to some other girl.

| badly

E

Gives
JRdvice

present. 1 am trying very hard to geta
pusition for her sake, but have been
unable to do so. I am esure my love le
returned, but if I tell her how I am
fixed I fear she will turn against me.
Another young man also cares for her,
but she told me she had no use for him.
What shall I do? J. K. W.

It is just to tell the young lady frankly
it you are out of work and cannot
aflord to marry at present. If gshe really

at least have a large acquaintance from
which to choose your ideal.

She Treats Him Rudely.

Drear Betty:
AM nineteen and keep company wlthl
a young lady two yvears my junior. |
l She sometimes passes me by as if’
1 were a stranger. I have asked her)
often {f she wanted my company, and

she says yes. One night o walked up to

her, and she turned her back on me||,ves you she will wait for you, and if|
and walked away. What shall T do, for gne turns against you because of your
I like her very much? S. P. G.

| lack of money she I8 not worth having,
Make her jealous by paving attentlon| go ghe would make a poor wife.

If she really lkes|
Call Again.

vou she will treat you more kindly
Dear Betty:

i
when she sces she may lose your love. |
|
| AM eighteen and am madly in love

|
Tell Her the Truth,
with a young lady one year my

Dear Betty:
y junifor. She invited me up to hLer

AM twenty and would like to marry
a voung lady one year my junfor, |louse last Sunday night. and after I
time told me

Unfortunately, I have bheen out of|had been there a short
work for the last three months and am  8he had made arrangements to go to
in debt. She thinks that I am |®nother young lady’'s Louse and wanted
prosperous and hints about marriaga, | Me to KO along, but I refused. Bhe (n-
twut I really cannot afford to think of ! #isted, so I walked with her to the oth r
sich things in the condition I am {n at'young lady’'s house, and before leaving
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me she again Invited me to her house,
Do you think I was badly insulted, aud
in this case should I glve the girl up
or shall I go to her house again?

H. L M.

How

young lady's wishes and accompanied
He Is Not Too Young.
I too young to write latiers to a
1f they are nice, friendly letters, thiere
young for anything more serieus than
Dear Betty:
to go with mae, am | to ao-

You should have complied with the
Invitation to call agaln.
A.\! a young man of seventeen. Am
DOUBTFUL
lndy lptters. However, you are too
Ask to Call,
a young lady and I want to ask her
Ask the young lady If you may call.

her to her friend's house. Aocept her
Dear Betty:

girl of the same age?
18 110 marm in your writing a young
triendship,
l WAN'T to get better aonuminted with
complish 1t? M. M.

LI blouses that

May Manton's Daily Fa-hicns.
= L i
=

Liie helght of atyle
and this one is sus.|
ceptible  of great
variation, while f{t|
is both novel and
chic. Ia the illus- |
tration loulsine silk
is piped with vel-
vet and worn over
& guimpe of thin
lace, but for the
vlouse {tself every-
thing seasonable |s
appropriate, wlhille
the gulmpe can be
made of lace, em-
bioodery or the still
simpler lingerie
1 or of ¢hif-
fon, as lked. It i3
chdrely separate
frem the blouze
4hd consequently it
«in be varied as
often as may be
liked, so that with
very little labor the
one blouse can be
made to take on
two or three quite
different effcots.
Tne quantity of]
material requirad
for the medium
slize Is 3 1-2 yards
2l or 24, 3 yards 32

or 1 7-8 yards #

A <2 Inches  wide; for

v (/7 N\ the gulm 2 B5-8
e g pe

/ I/l/ @ yards 21, 2 3-8 yards

24 or 1 6-8 yards 30
Blouse Walst with Guimpe—Pattern No. 5,891. inches wide, with
1 3-8 yards of all-over lace If the long slecves are used, 7-8 yard for the shor!
sleeves.
Pattern No. 5,801 ls cut In sizes for a &2, 34, 36, 38 and 40 (nch bust measure. |

Gl -~
Call or send by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-
How to TON FASHION BUREAU, No. fl West Twenty-third street.New
” York. fend ten cents in colm or stamps for each pattern ordered.
oy IMPORTANT-Writs your name and address plainly, and al- § |

ways specily sise wanted.
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I You Can Learn the Barn Dance With Its Hip! Hip! Hop! in Five Minutes!

15€ DANCE.

M

TH REE. —
Ifﬂr" ance N o. l- 3 e taft foot to fourth position, count one........ .,
(Schottische tempo.) The Parn Dance Hop upon left foot, count one..., T G-
TEP for gentleman—counterpart for lady. open position; A s i Right foot to fourth position, count one....... | '
gentleman's right arm at walst of lady. Moo nd I‘t M"'!lls ?. Hop upon right foot, count one.... avmsl) .
D) ar ance, rhic i1 \ { haclkwar
[Left foot to fourth position, count one... h‘m,\,,:] ;,‘I'” $ Uld“ lx‘n:lhn‘xv Make half turn; left foot to fourt positlon, bacsw 1
f hlps ] 3 “e @ bt o
Right foot to fourth position, count one....... - salinttische, andl In. which the count one; hop upon left foot, count or iy foot to fou
Left foot to fourth position, count one..... esvn | Forward “hop' ls“ the :.nw(.nv!h-.- featur: positton, backward count one; hop upon ris fout, count
Hop upon left f0ot, count ONG.......ooooovieens ) can be learned by any one in five ne. Take waltz position and make four hops, making two
Repeat above, beginning with right foot, four | Horrard vdnutes. Here is good music for it full turns. Repeat above, &6,
COUNLS. «ssrsissoisnnnss sossasshasssababfassrsusesns : ’ “Harrigan.' “Dainty Dames N ,
Fac artner, take waltz position ;v Blackberries,” “*Would You Barn Dance No. 3.
H M:“I:»n 'p't.{nm WO COUNLB..ovvnsrvrsesssnes If You Could”? "A Man and a (Sahottisehe tempo)
SIREMS o : = ' ARl tD Mald and a Moon,” “Fairy Klirta 1P oy gentlema yun irt for la pen positiong
Hop upon right f00t, 10 COUNTS..ceviiiviiens Ma gty DRI T Love Me' I ¥
Hop upon left foot, (W0 COUNIS...coriiiiiurmns t, full turns tions, -\r“ ”'ﬁ ’1"‘ A?'Lk*.") -oss hanls v par point right nd po-
. 0 rom “Phe Spring Chicken'), alt ount one. Lwo ol 1t toe back tu fireh po
right foot, two counts........... L2 : LD . Lo on, it on wo; polit t
gopelntp(::)o\‘:n&& “Little Girl Like Me (from His sitdon ount three, four, four schott he steps 1t
) e, y Lt o N N
P Honor t,""! M’“)“.‘: ’,',“ Mé)on lliﬂll”. While dong the schottische step gantleman rases hota
Barn Dance _\70' ?' o ll}a l'.anm!“(’;:. A {o ;:‘:" nands (not letting go of hands), the lady passes to his left
(Sohottische tempo.) 3}:\‘.’{{13 ‘4‘\;”"?"\luulllfnrrl:,"' “Lemos § side count one, two, three, four. Repeat above, bes‘nnlng
TP for gentleman—counterpart for lady; open position; in ll‘.e._(}nr.h’n of hovi."h “Drowsy with left foot; four hops forward. Repeat from bezinning,
gentleman bholding the lady's left hand In his right Egmg:‘.‘ mm'n:‘lhm‘:.l:gg. tc:!m;; SONKS & go.  The entire dance !s danced forward
Ao ~ > WaSSe: i i e MR R l —From the St. Louls Post-Dispatoh.
P oy or -—
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(Copyrighted, 1907, by Clara Morris.)

' SYNOPSIS OF PRMCUDING CHAPTERS.
| Pnlllp Keith, a young New York physi-
jelan, who llves with his erratic, brililant
grandfather, Prof. Ke!th, (s about to marry
Imphine Cuyler, an acknow!: Leauty. His
| grandfather In sending Dmphme a pearl neck-
nce the day befora 'hs wedding addresses
|the gift to her in her married name, which
is considered a bad omen, Phillp manages
tha businsss affairs of an invallid cousin, Mrxs,
Marr, whose schoolgirl daughter, Ollve, se-
crotly joves him and s madl foa.lnu. of
Daphne. It had been Prof. {(am'n hope
that Philp and Olive might some day marry,
anl the Professor wargs PhiMp of the dan-
fvr of m ng 8o beautiful & woman as
aphne, Phillp laugns at the warning.
“Turk'' Reldsn, a multi-millfonadre, who
has wasted his life In extravagant dlantpa-
tion, haa fallen in love with Daphne,
sha i meemingly unawnare of his mad adora-
tion. Belden does not attend the wedding,
but views the marriage party from e dis-
tance as they leave ther church., Then he
starts on a cruise of the Mediterranean.

CHAPTER 1IV.

Three Y ecars Later.
a NOTHER spring day, three years

after that morning when Phillp

Keith had sald '"When Daphne
reigns here this houss will bloom In-
sido as well as outside.”

And now the old house, from being
the most severe, had become the gayest
one that faced the iron-fenced small
park. The spring flowers in overflow-
ing window-boxes laughed up at the
drooping wistaria; the shades were
drawn higher up, showing the frilly in-
s!ds curtains tied back with gay rib-
| Won. Sometimes the beautiful proflle of
a lady reading was seen at one window,
while more often at another e glimpse
of & toddling baby giri, with a flower-
fair face, who held upon her small
white sleove arm a pink-breamted cock-
atoo of such amazing amiability that
wher the child in an outburst of af-
fection gave it a rumpling embrace with
both arms the bird made no attampt to
bite with its hooked beak, only miracu-
Jously escaped and clambered mdewise
onto the window sill, where It pro-
coeded to cut to pleces the hanging
shade cord, to #s own and the child's
satisfaction.

For it was the bird's abiity fm out-
ting up pendils, toothpicks and writ-
ing paper that had won for ft the sur-
prising name of Scissors. Even at the
tasement windowe, where bad wstrest
boys would not permit flowers to bloom,
there were healthy !ittle everxreens in
boxes, and on one or the other of them,
when the sun shone there, a black cat
with small scarlet tassels in his plerced

ears eat and purred.

An Odd Change.

And even as it was changed ex-
ternally, so was the old Keith house
changed Internally. The Adusty, dim
darkness of the two drawing-rooms,
the heavy., monumental pieces of black
walnut, ugliest of valuable woods,
were gene. It Lad become a Dlace of
light, beautiful, delicately rich; a place
of much white enamel and dead goid,
of the clear yellow tones Daphne loved
so ardently. Many white rugs lay
about. The great piano, no longer
jammed against the wall, was drawn
out, draped in dim old brocade, and
backed by a tall, growing, slender palm
in a gray-blue, richly glaged tub—a
tree that remained a few weeks on
duty, then made place for a com-
| panion palm, while the other resuper-
ated at a neighboring conservatory.

A place of Watteau wcreens, gold
framed, of cabinets for small bibelots,
of couches, of big strong chairs, of
broad pufty low chalrs, of 4im bro-
caded draperies arranged to hang with
infinitely careful carelessness. A place
comfort, of invitation, as well
beauty. Only at the threshold of
library the spirit of clLange had
had held ner fconoolastic hand,

of
as of
the

ha'tod,

untouched. The windows alone were
kept umaculately cloar; all the rest of
| the old room was left to dimness, dust
and peace—for which two men rose up
|and called that elsewhere active young
spirit blessed!

‘ Upstalirs, gray-blues and white, daffo-
dil-yellows and white, pale, soft Pom-
| pettan reds, replaced the former wall
papers of dark blue trumpet-creepers
hearing large chooolate brown blos-
soms, a design known to have produced
both hysteria and delirlum in cases of
sickness, Iight brass had replaced
monumental black walnut, English
chintzes, simple, cleanly, pretty, whoae
lavish blossoms only needed perfume

|
|

to prove them stralght from the flelds, ,

reigned happily above atalirs,

‘“ Daphne-May !"

In the extension, that was still used
as a breakfast room, the innovations
were indeed small, but very suggestive,
oo oAt the table stood a child's high
c~hair, and in one window lay a soft red
cushlon for the pet cat, black Tummy,
and ugainst the wall stood the tall
brass cage Scisses condesvended to oc-
upy at tuighil anld 1 those ogccasions
~hen guests were in the drawing-room
gu-sts who might not sympathize with
a mpink cockatoo's burning curlosity
anent the security of their shoe but-
tons, .chatelaine watches, stickpins, &oc.
the family

Change had also come 2

in the old Kelth house, but simyply by
way of addition, The former occupants

81 vra in the porson, first of
Prof. Galbraith Kelth, with his rapidly
working old evebrows and ever watch-
ful  eves who was stil declaring
‘ a\y OF vithout poin:s as unsatisfactory
ns (tes  without tails; still delviag

knowledge, and was
a new pleasure

‘hr exact
ning to taste

j« haby great=grandehild
ts rosognizo two or three of the symbuols

used in hieroglyphic picture

writing
g wisihly,” nnot with
liaphnea-

when the tiny

istrich feat) "Wy =
isking what ould mt i
rprisedly remir ny \

meant “trufe,” and he do nd

she laboring to fresaen hig mel
onvince him, and at very last s i
ing. It was a greal game, and Lremen-

| dously characteristic of the old scholur

" who mmm. i®

East Lynne

By Clara Morris
Author of “Stage Life,” “A Pasteboard Crown,” and others.

Its expensive, heavy ugliness had been

®
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Secondly: There is Dr. Philip Kelth,
ereot, open-faced, clear-eyed, with a
somewhat changed manner, for with
increased professional status there had
core to him an air, not of se!f-asser.
tion, but rather of calm authority, re-
sulting perhaps from the praise of hjs
patients and the approval of his cor-
leagues, with whom he was a great
favorite, By hard work he had ex-
tended his practice and his Income.

A Born Doctor,

Women llked him neturally,
was quick to secure and utilize that
1iking.

gift of quick diagnosis. Often, fndeed,-

a patient’s face by sheer instinot, before

gentle; he had thoroughly enjoyed and

managed household, and a bountitul
delicate table, and if he was deginning

scious of the change. -

three additional occupants of the old
house. Daphne, her Ilovellness un-
dimmed, her splendid
still mistlly tender when they ware
turned upon Phillp. Baby Daphne-May,
a loving, tender lttle soul, whose

ing glints and sparkies of light that
made 80 Jjewel-llke her beautifuf
mother's eyes; a baby with the moth-
er's rippling halr clouding about the
wee face that yet bears a strange, 1=
lustve resemblance to Philip Keith; a
Tesemblance not to be traced and
pinned down to any special feature
that, sought, carefully disappears, only
to spring forth with startling prom-
inence at a casual glance; such a re-
semblance as 1s ever preclous bheyond
words to the mother who has been an
adortng wife.

ONve Marr, whose sallow plainness of
face wag accentnated by the unbecom-
ing black she still wore in memory of
her mother's death, was now per-
manently established in the Keith
menage. ‘‘Cousin Philip”—as she hablt- '
ually called him—had with Daphne's
consent kept the promise made three
years before to the devoted mother,
whose slow dying througsh tha years
had yet ended In a great shock at the
suddenness of her taking off, for her
{ 1ife had gone out as swiftly as a can-
| dle's flame might heve passed in &
l-tront araught.

Mistaken Ideas.

: it had been fortunate for all that
| Daphne's mistaken idea of the girl's
| age had been corrected before this
grave happening. During their honey-
, moon Phillp had often spoken of hls
!“chlld ward,” of the “little girl Olive,”

and he ;

Nature had fitted him out, not i
only with the dootor's hand of smooth, ¥ !
woft palm and sensitive finger tips, af .= " l
once gentle and strong, but with e truo%

his cool blue eyes read life or death om b

[

careful investigation had begun. Hll?
home manner was generally kind angd .Y

appreciated all the comforts of & wou-{
¢
to accept these now as a mere mutﬂ."{
of course, absent-mindedly, without e ;
word, or look, or smile of acknowledg~ ?
ment, only one person was as yet cone< 4

In Daphne Keih, MNttle Daphne-May's
Keith and Ollve Marr are found the#

sapphire eye®¢

purply blue eyes lacked the ever ris- [

ever threatened with complete orphan- .

| age; of the ‘‘small romp’’ whose games
| he had shared; and his continual use of
‘somo diminutive had caused Daphne to
| mentally picture Ollve as a delicate,
|
| stead of a tall, somewhat farouche
| young person between fifteen and six-
teen, whom she felt obliged to greet as
*Miss Marr” at their first meeting,
| while hiding the f{llustrated *“Alice in
| WWonderland” she had bought as a sup-
posedly suitabls gift, and only offering
the ribbon-tied box of bonbons.

But oh! that ‘‘Mlss Marr'” had been

)

bright child of nine or ten years, in- *

as balm to the hurt pride of the girl .

who was irritated to positive bad tem-
per by continual allusions to her youth
and childishness. Struck into parted-
8 lip, silent wonder by the radiant beauty
,nf Philip's wife, the girl at last buret
out:
“Arr. Belden was right when he told
mamma you were the loveliest woman,
outside of Paradise! And you sald,
Philip, that Cousin Daphne had omly
!tha beauty of perfect health. An& you.
| told a wicked storyl Why—why, owr
cook has perfect health, and—well, per-
haps you'd like to take a look at her
| style of beauty!”
Bufore that visit had ended Cousin
| Merr had found a moment of privacy
!!n which she Jjestingly remarked to

i Philip:
“She Loves You, Too!”

“Ah, well, my boy, you weres not
lacking In self-assurance when you
chose this wonderful girl for a wife!

She loves you, too! Oh, be worthy of '
hver, dear! Keep your affection in evie’
dence. Ah, do not laugh! Women
\ with silvered heads no longer have
lovers, but we have memorles, We
have suffered, and we Know many
things; and 1 tell you when familiarity
breeds indifference to a wife's falrness
and love; when a husband's praise dies
| out; when his dear flatteries are ended,
the ordlnary woman hldes her wounded
pride, or grief, or shame. With trem-
bling hands she folds away forever all
the preclous webs of sentiment, of ro-

mantic love, and endures neglect sl-
lently to the far or near But a
woman who Is blessed or cursed with
such incredible beauty cannot act l'ke
the ordinary wife. Oh, | n nting
naught against your dear wife's innate
goodnesy and worth! wnly [Puilip, re-
member the whole race of men st ind
realy to fill beauty’'s ears wit ourtly
aiteries, and make her forget a hus-
pand's neglect With a wvely
creatura like your Dlapane ‘to wve' is
t all, you must ° I s well, A
word of approval, of con ent, of
deboinalr and graclous will hold
18 with (8 of steel.

‘hepn speak them, my boy—speak them
18 the years creep on. Do not

to turn tnat rare beauty
‘s and & curse few

(’n}o Continued.)
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